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.|alone with him. I wish he 
| would go home.” 

Once when the nine 
|o’clock bell rung, she had 
| opened the door of the room 
|where Annie and the gen- 
|tleman were sitting, and 
putting in her head, had 
said to the latter : 

“Tis nine o'clock; 
don’t you think you had 
better go home ?” 

He did not take her hint, 
and to punish him and her 

this 
little girl arose after every 
one else in the house was 
fast asleep, 


MORAL TALE. 


— | 
| 





For the Companion. 
CASSY LOOMIS. 
BY AUGUSTA MOORE, 

Cassy Loomis was a singular little girl. 
She looked queer, to begin with, for her 
hair was as red as fire, (figuratively speak- 
ing,) and her eyes were intensely bright 
and black. 
alas! it was deeply scarred and pitted by 
the small-pox. Poor little Cassy had 
been a great sufferer ; and but for the de- 


She had a fair skin, but alas! 


voted care of one of the most tender moth- 


cousin, mischievous 


ers, she would have filled a short and nar- 
row grave long before the date of this 
story: She was too young and merry- 
hearted to think much about her looks, 
and, as she resided ina large city, where 
people had become used to seeing every 
body and everything, she was not often 
reminded of the disfigurement which she 


and creeping 
on tip-toe down stairs, she 
| tied the door fast shut.— 
The windows were high on 
that side of the house, and 
when the young man got 
ready to go, he found that 
he had got to rouse the 
house to get some one to open the door ; 
to risk breaking his limbs, and getting 
his head torn off, by the watch dog, in 


had suffered. She was active and nimble 
oflimb and of wit; few little girls could 
run faster, climb higher, or answer quick- 
than Cassy could. 


scholar, too—ambitious and eager 


She was a quick, 


o learn. 
She was affectionate and tender-hearted 


‘ where he was all night. 
No matter how 


sever was human child latter, and when the door was opened in 
the morning, the two young people occu- 


pied two comfortable 


dirty, miserable, or revolting the creature 


hat was suffering, Cassy was sure to be 


arm-chairs, and 


that creature's friend. 
Much trouble had she caused her dear 
mo y her sympathy with tormented | : : ‘ 
ther by Sabicea Miss Cassy got a good scolding when 
nd deserted dogs and cats ; and the case}, ae 
f t stage horses was a per it was discovered that she was the one 
0 worn-out stage horses w or- | 4 ; 
= ae i ae | who tied the door; but the first time she 
metual disquict to Cassy’s heart. : 
aa : ‘ |caught Annie alone she declared to her 
The failings of our little friend were a | 2 : : 
; , that she intended to do just so every time 
lent temper and a saucy tongue—not a sekl on ten ’ 
staid so iate. 
asty temper, for she was not soon nor| , : ; 
< . | In order to bribe Cassy to take no fur- 
easily made angry—but when it became ; 2 * 
: : _: _|ther notice of his long visits, Mr. 
ear to her that she had been wilfully im- ; ‘ i 
: : . | brought her a most beautiful little spaniel. 
posed upon, she became like a little fury, ~ i 
i | The child was delighted, and at once 
nd you could do nothing with her. 


She was upright, honest. and frank in 


her ways, but could not bear to be pro- ‘ : 
oked Dien’. She was not mean or| She named her dog Curly, because he 
had such curly hair. The father, to tease 


stingy, but was rather apt to be self-willed. 
oh ele his aS ta 4 with. bat he her, told her that he presumed she would 
sters g h, she | : : : 
7 py | now be eaten up alive with fleas. The 


had a great many nice little cousins that ‘ ; é 
g 7 next thing he saw was Miss Cassy with 


she loved very much. Almost every day | 
r. _— |her sleeves tucked up, and a great check- 
she was at their houses or they were at} 


hers. They had delightful times together. | woay-soreelien 
One of their favorite plays was dressing | lbs aged 
up kittens like babies, and ‘‘ pretending” | : 
that bye and bye they would turn into | resolute child scrubbed on. 
heal, human children | to exterminate the fleas. 

“Let us pretend that all little babies |” 
look so till they are a month or two old,” | wane, 

| fine tooth comb. 

they used to say, and then, you would) 
certainly have thought they were all de-| 
voted young mothers. Cassy’s pet w 
tortoise-shell, and the little girl called it 
her red-headed child, and said every one | 
thought it looked very much like its moth- y 
er, | 
| Pa Loomis.” 
Cassy had a dear little brother. 


were, to all appearance, enjoying comfort- 
able naps. 





Mr. 








| passed her word that she would tie up 
|the door no more. 


”” 


as} 
| started for the house. 


lat him, 


“My baby and I never wear bonnets, 
gitls; we don’t need them—our heads | 
are always warm enough, and we warm 
our hands by our hair.” 

Cassy had a grown up cousin Annie, 
Who lived at her mother’s house. Annie 
had a beau, and Cassy was greatly scandal- 
nzed at the lateness of the hours the lovers 
kept. She had several times been awake 

ten o’clock, and heard the voices of the 

PPy pair in the room below her cham- 


Georgie. 


mouth, just to see the “ tremendous’ 





jumping from the window; or to remain| 
He chose the| 


|ed apron on, washing Curly in a tub under 
The poor little dog was 
|shivering and whining piteously; but the 
She meant 
Having finished 
|the washing, Cassy drew her dog from the 
and fell to combing him with a 


This accomplished, she rolled him in a 
|large towel, and taking him in her arms 
Seeing her father 
|at a window, laughing, she screamed up 


*¢ There was’nt one single flea in him, 


She 
was very fond of him, and loved to have 
him with her, but she was so full of mis- 
chief that she could not spare even little 
When no one was near to see 
what she did, she would get tartaric acid 
and put a little of it in the poor baby’s 


faces he would make up. The poor little 
victim would fix his eyes on his sister’s 





coward. The sight of ajdog lying near them. 
cow or a loose horse in her 
path would nearly scare 
her to death; but Miss 
Cassy would snatch up a 


Cassy was telling 
a wonderful adventure of some imaginary 
hero—Mary intently listening, when all 
at once crash wont something—a stone had 
hit Curly, and he was crying in great pain. 

** Bill Strong !’”’ Bill 
was the boy who had tried to steal Curly. 
He had sneaked up behind the little girls, 
and cast the stone at the dog * with in- 
tent to kill.” 
moment, and springin 
whole face and neck 


stick ora stone and rush 


screamed Cassy. 
shouting up to the enemy, 
and away it would flee.— 
Cassy was afraid of nothing 
when the 


sun shone, and 


it ina 
her feet, her 


crimson 


Cassy understood 
when she was out of doors ; e 


to 
but she, too, had her times 


of trembling. In the dark- 
of little 
nervous girl was haunted 


with rage, 
and her eyes flashing vengeance, away she 
ness night the darted over the sands after the flying boy. 
She ran as if wings were on her feet—not 
one boy ina hundred could have escaped 


her. Bill began to scream, for guilt makes 


by fears that would only 
depart when she poured out 
all her little heart to God, 
her Savior— 


cowards of great and small. He heard 


Friend and the flutter of her garments, and the quick 


and this Cassy had learned | fall of her feet behind him, and he expect- 


from her dear mother al-| ed to have his head torn his shoul- 


Cassy was just about to catch him 


from 


ways to do in all times of) ders. 


trouble, as well as when when he struck his foot against some thing 
she was happy and free and fell violently forward on his face.— 
from every fear. It is to 


; His pursuer leaped over him, and ran on 
She feared) 


been making at her, not she. 
jthat her mother would spoil her sport,| 
} . . . 

jand she had no idea of hurting the baby 


be hoped that all who read the history of 
this child will imitate all her good traits 


a few paces, for she could not stop all at 
once. Then she turned and came back. 
Bill did not move, and the infatuated girl 
kicked her fallen foe. She kicked him 
twice, as hard as she could, screaming 


and shun Irer bad ones. 
—indeed, she believed he liked the sport) 
as well as she did. All this 
right, because she might have done injury 
|to the baby ; but when Mrs. Loomis did 
|discover and forbid any of her daughter's 
|capers, Cassy was very good about obey- 
ing. She always meant to do right, and 
to disobey her beloved mother was a 
thing not to be thought of. She loved) 
her too dearly; and then she feared God ;! 
and she did not think that she should too, it really was astonishing to observe 
ever dare to go to sleep at night were she the intelligence of that pretty creature.— 
to do what her parents commanded her|It seemed as if he understood every word 
not todo. Those parents were, however, | that was said to or of him. 

careful not to lay a great many commands| happened to him one day. 
upon their daughter. 


We will sow see how it came about that 
was not|Cassy got cured of giving way to the blind 
fury which sometimes overcame her. 
Curly 
had ever been seen on that part of the sea 
shore to which Mr. Loomis took his family. 
The children there were all perfectly de- 
lighted with him. He was full of all fan- 
tastic capers, and was as loving as was 
ever any living doggie. He knewso much, 


with fury as she did so. Bill never stirred. 
was the most beautiful dog that) Suddenly a chill struck to the heart of 
Cassy—her passion sank in a moment.— 
| She stooped and lifted the boy’s head. 
His face was all covered with blood, and 
he was senseless. 

not now screams 


Cassy’s screams were 
of She was 
struck with remorse, sorrow, and dread- 


anger. 


ful fear. Tears streamed down her cheeks, 
and she cried, 


“Oh! poor Bill! oh! the poor, poor 
tboy! heis hurt so bad—he is dead! I 
!am afraid he is dead, and what will his 
| mother do ?” ; 


A misfortune 
Some bad 
They knew that she smelling liquid got spilled upon him.— 
had no disposition for ugly mischief.— | Soon after this he entered the parlor and 
They rejoiced in her lightand joyous spir-|sat down. 
it, and they desired that while they could} “ My! what is it that smells so bad? 
do anything to preserve them, that it|I do believe it is Curly !” cried Cassy. 
should be done. They feared that in the! Ina moment the dog started for the 
future there was stored much grief and} door ; his head drooped, his tail close be- | 
trouble for their loving and happy child,|tween his legs, and his eyes full as they 
and they often said, 


| Mary now came up, and they managed, 
| between them, to turn Bill over on to his 
back, and then Mary ran back to get 
|Curly, while Cassy almost flew to the 
house to get help for Bill. 

She felt as if she were a murderer, and 


| , ; believed that if Bill died she should never 
jcould be of mortified feeling. He was the What a dread- 
** Poor Cassy ! what a spirit of fun and| most ashamed looking beast that ever any | ful girl she had been to kick that poor in- 
joy she has, yet how tender is her heart./one beheld. Out he went and jumped | sensible boy. She was far more wicked 


Well! let her be happy while she can ;|into the sea; and then he rolled and roll-/|than he had been: for it was but a dog 


dare to go to sleepagain. 


trouble will come soon enough to our/ed on the sand for ever so long, till he| that he had abused, while she—a little 
sensitive child.” jthought it must be that he was clean and | girl who Itnew so much better how to be 

Bye and bye the pale face of the little sweet once more. ; good—had been the means—so she feared 
Cassy began to look paler than ever, and} Now what boy or girl could do more |—of killing a human creature. 
her light, springing step grew slow. She|than that for the sake of being neat and) he told the whole story to her mother 
complained of feeling very tired all day|aareeable to people? while her father was gone for Bill, and her 
and at night she could not get tosleep be-| But the beauty and sagacity of Curly | mother wept and prayed with her, and 
cause she could’nt breathe to suit her.—|tempted a boy who saw him to covet him. | told her she hoped this would be a lesson 
The child was very nervous. The next step was to try to steal him.—|tnat would last her all her life long. 

** How good it would be, mother,” said' This attempt was discovered and prevent- “Oh! mother dear, it shall—never 
she, “ to have a body that you did'nt feel.|ed. The boy was very angry, and he de-| again will I move or speak when I am in 
Do you know that I think that is the kind|termined upon revenge. such a passion as I was this morning. I 
of body people will have in heaven.” cannot promise never to fall into such a 

Mr. and Mrs. Loomis took their daugh- passion, for it comes like hot blood pour- 
ter from school; and when the days be- ed into me ; but I can keep still and shut 
gan to warm for the summer, they went my mouth till it is passed; and, mother, 
away with her to the sea shore. They I will—I will, if God will forgive and help 
took with them Cassy’s cousin Mary and me.” 
the little dog Curly. Mary was a patient Bill was not dead, nor much injured; 
and gentle tempered child, and Mrs. he had cut and scratched his face and hit 
Loomis hoped that her influence would be his head so hard that it had rendered him 
good for her daughter. The little girls senseless. 
loved each other very much, and Cassy’s When he had recovered, he promised 


Mary and Cassy loved to go early down 
to the beach. They always took Curly | 
with them. Cassy was growing quite 
well and strong now. She could run like 
a fox, and jump ever so high. Her little 
body was as elastic as a rubber ball; and | 
her spirit in it was very much like a soap- | 
bubble in a bowl—in regard to lightness. 
Mary was a happy child too, though not 
so wild and active as her cousin. De- 
lightful were the times these little girls 


’ 





; and she did not think it at all 
nice” for those two to be sitting there 
one. She had an idea that the gentle- 

h was rather given to kissing—he had 
ried to kiss her ; and she had fought him 
ike a heroine. ‘‘ Who knows,” thought 
he, “ but what he has the impudence to 

‘iss cousin Annie, when he gets her there 










face, and go to twisting his pretty features 
into the most laughable and remarkable 
forms. Cassy would laugh until she had 
no longer the strength to hold her chubby 
brother, and they would then roll on the 
floor together. Her mother caught them 
thus more than once, but Cassy never tuld 
what caused the “ funny faces” George had 


dark side was never shown at the expense 
of Mary. Mary felt every confidence in 
her brave little cousin. She never was 
afraid to go roaming off through wood 
and fields, or along the sea-coast, if only 
Cassy was with her, but no other little 








girl could get her to stir out of sight of 
the house, for Mary was a perfect little 


had, down on the white, hard beach.— 
When they were tired of running, and 
playing in the water, they used to sit upon 
a log and read or tell stories to rest them- 
selves. Curly always stretched himself at 
their feet, seeming to enjoy all that was 
said as much as they did. 

One morning the children sat thus, the 


never to try to hurt Curly again; and 
with much kind advice and a present for 
his mother, who was very poor, Mrs., 
Loomis sent him away. Curly’s leg was 
broken, but it was carefully set, and it 
soon healed. 

In a few days the family returned to 
their city home, carrying with them im- 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 











for Cassy, she was|public places . Listen to the following 
death-bed scene of a young lady of twenty, 
and tremble for your daughters, if you 
have encouraged them in the follies of life. 
As she lay on her bed of death, and had 
heard from the minister, who was called 
in, of death, judgment, and eternity, she 
trembled; and, in her dying hour, she 
called for some of her fine clothes. When 
they were brought, she looked up to her 
MOTHER’S GRAVE. mother, and said, 

“ How still it is.” The wind frills up| * These have ruined me. You never 
the long summer grass, and rustles through | told me I must die. You taught me that 
the great swaying willow under which 1| my errand into this world was to be gay 
am sitting just as softly as that other|and dressy, and to enjoy the vanities of 
breeze, comes up the years that lie in the |life. What could you mean >? You knew 
shadow of the past, and stirs up my heart,|! must die and go to judgment. You 
with the old memories it brings with it. 


proved health. As 
faithful to her promise, and her parents 
had the pleasure of seeing that their dar- 
ling child had found strength of mind, as 
well as health of body, on the sea shore. 


MOTHER’S DEPARTMENT. 


——2 - 





|never told me to read my Bible, or go to 
Twelve years ago I sat there, just as ]| church, unless to make a display of finery. 


Minnie stood and looked at him in utter 
astonishment, while the tears poured down 
her cheeks. At length, raising her eyes, 
she said, in a low, earnest voice— 

“O brother, were you not afraid that 
God would forget you ?”’ 

What an appeal to the brother’s heart ! 
He took the little Minnie in his arms, and, 
kissing her, he said— 

** IT am almost afraid I have been forget- 
ting God, Minnie.” 

This case of Alfred Bell is not a single 
one. Think upon it, Christian parents.— 
Many a young man leaves home-influences 
behind when he goes out into the world in 
search of gold. 
his God is forgotten. 
prayed for him earnestly, and placed the 
sacred volume in his trunk with supplica- 





do now. Iam greatly changed, but all| Mother, you have ruined me. Take them 
around me is the same. 


in folds of white clouds—the green mea- | t : 
dows, with the country sunshine, flashing | Your daughters ruined for eternity, teach 
like sweet thoughts all about them, and | them to * adorn themselves in modest ap- 
nearer the old grey stones and the cool | parel, and live for eternity ! 
water splashing down softly on the white | 
pebbles. I remember all. 

** Mother!” 1 need not whisper the 
name so low; for there is none to hear | 
me but the birds in the top of the great} 
willow, and it will not disturb her slum- | 





THE FAMILY. 
THE VIZIER’S STRATEGEM. 
The sultan of Wadai Gaudeh, pretend- 


arm wrapped closely around the grave,|ofthe Forian army, and interposed be- 
where the tears of my manhood are drop- | tween them and their country. They be- 
ping thick and fast, as the tears of my | lieved, however, that he was utterly rout- 
childhood dropped on her bosom ; I know | ed, and loudly expressed their joy. One 
she will not awaken. | vizier remained silent, and on being asked 

I remember it as though it had all hap- by his master why he did not share in the 
pened this morning—how her cool, soft|general joy, replied that he did not be- 


my hair, and her lips murmur sweet bless- | prove that the enemy's army was even then 
ings over me with every nightfall. Oh!) marching towards them. 
Iam arich mannow! The dews of night; ‘ How wilt thou do this? said the sul- 
fall on my broad acres, and the spray of| tan. 
the far Pacific washes this moment the| ‘ Bring me a she camel,’ replied the 
keels of my proud ships: but I would | vizier, ‘witha man who knows how to 
give many a goodly acre, many a treasure | milk !’ 
that sleeps deep in the hold, to lie down| The camel was brought and well wash- 
one night under the old garret ratters,|ed, and the milk was drawn into a clean 
with that sweet seraph face bending over | bowl, and placed, with a man to guard it, 
me, with its prayerful kiss just as it used|on the top of the sultan’s tent. Next 
to. | morning the vizier caused the bowl to be 
Mother ! mother, the daisies of a score | brought to him, and found the milk quite 
of summers have bloomed and fallen above | black. So he went to the sultan and said : 
your grave, but your memory slumbers| ‘ Master, they are coming down upon 


The far off hills |away, and keep them as remembrances of | 


with their blue misty tops, half wreathed | your sin and my sad end.’ | plications are often unheeded. Under the 
Oh, mothers, if you would not have 


| 


\‘* Where is your Bible, brother ?” 
| you not afraid God will forget you te 





have wandered far from God. 
may forget me.”’ 





| grace. 


|ments.—Am. Messenger. 
| 





THE PENITENT CHILD. 
I’m sorry, father, that I spoke 
‘Those words of disrespect. 
O, had I at that time have stopped 
| One instant to reflect, 
| I never should have uttered them ; 
They were not from my heart ; 
| A moment’s ardor made me then 
Forget the humble part, 
| Which, as thy child, I ever should 
In duty act to thee. 
| I’m sorry, father, that I spoke 
So disrespectfully. 
| And ere this night my prayer I send 
For pardon up to Heaven, 





His Bible is forgotten— 
A mother may have 


tions that it may be read daily ; but in the 
earnest pursuit of wealth, prayers and sup- 


influence of irreligious companions, and in 
the absence of all the ordinances of religion, 
great is the peril to the immortal soul.— 
| Would to God that to each and all such 
wanderers from the right way would comea 
gentle admonition as it came to Alfred Bell; 
“ Are 


The earnest pleading of little Minnie 
| touched Alfred’s heart. That night he open- 
ber. No, no, though I sit here with one|ing to fly, had marched round in the rear | ed the sacred volume, and read aloud from 

| its pages—* Pray for me, mother; for | 
I fear he 
Night after night the 
| earnest prayer ascended to the throne of 
The brother was reclaimed from 
his wanderings, and now lives to be a bless- 
|ing to his home, a truly Christian man, 
fingers used to drop like snow-flakes on /jlieve in this easy victory, and offered to| fearing God and walking in his command- 


For mafiy a good meal I have been indebt- 
ed to.them, when I had nothing to give in 
return, when the pantry was empty, and 
‘the hearth-stone growing cold.” And 
their delicacy in conferring these favors 
was not the least admirable part of their 
conduct. John Nogan, who was much 
attached to us, would bring a fine bunch 
of ducks, and drop them at my feet ‘ for 
the papoose,” or leave a large muskinouge 
on the sill of the door, or place a quarter 
of venison just within it, and slip away 
without saying a word, thinking that re- 
ceiving a present from a poor Indian might 
hurt our feelings, and he would spare us 
the mortification of returning thanks.— 
Mrs. Moodie’s Roughing it in the Bush. 


On these sweet words her little } 
was stayed, and she proceeded on her 
mid hope and fear, for shé was @ ting 
child. They had nearly crossed the by; 
in opposite directions, when the tal] } 
dian, with his arms folded . 
breast, called to her in broken Enola _ 
Almost paralyzed with terror, little y, 
turned about, and stood like a statue 
marble, while the dark-faced man ,. 
proached her, when he said to her in : 
and tender tones, ‘* Are you the little J 
that prays >” “ Yes sir,” was the rer 
reply. ‘I pray every night and mornin’ 
Said he, ** Will you teach me to ‘ 
** Yes, sir,” was the quick response: » 
little Mary repeated slowly the ‘ 
prayer, the Indian repeating it after } 
‘*Is there no more?” said he, 
said the liitle one, “except, Now] lay 
down to sleep.”” This also being said ; 
a similar manner, the tall Indian ble, 
the child, and with,“ You are a good gir! 
bade her good-by, and went on his way 

She looked long after him, and from 4 
time little Mary’s fear of the red man y, 
turned into love. ‘ Enter thou into ¢ 
closet, and when thou hast shut thy do 
pray to thy Father which is in secret: , 
thy Father, who seeth in secret, shall 
ward thee openly.” 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 


THE BOOT-BLACK. 

More than a hundred years ago, there 
lived in the city of Oxford, in England, a 
boy whose name was George. He was 
very poor, so much so that he was com- 
pelled to clean the boots of the students 
at the university to obtain money with 
which to buy the necessaries of life. His | 
countenance was one of no ordinary ap- 
pearance. His eye was keen and piercing ; 
his forehead noble and lofty; and every| 
feature of his face perfectly developed.— . PATIENCE. 

By his easy and polite manners, his oblig- A little boy who sat reading the hist 
ing disposition, and his warm and gener-|Of his country, exclaimed, ‘0, how 
ous nature, he soon won the confidence | Would like to become such a great 
and esteem of many of those upon whom | honored man as George Washington! 
he waited. The poverty of his clothing| This was a worthy wish, and one wh 
served better to show the richness of aj has filled the heart, and perhaps fired { 
mind which only needed cultivation to ambition of many American boys. 
make it one of the brightest in the whole|do such boys bear in mind that one 
country. The students of the university, | Washington’s greatest works was pai 
seeing such noble qualities in their lowly | wating? Not mounted on a noble 
and humble boot-black, determined to | horse dressed in a splendid uniform, ¢ 
educate him; and many of them devoted ducting his army to brilliant victory ; 
no little share of their time to that pur-| showing the world how heroic and b 
pose. They found him ready, willing and| he could be in times of danger; but j 
studious. He lost nota moment of his|the midst of the most fretting anxie 
precious time, but applied himself diligent- | practicing the plain, homely virtue 
ly, perseveringly to his studies, and soon | patient waiting. 

became an equal, if not asuperior,tosome| No man ever became truly great 
of his instructors. |honored without doing much dull 

His advancement was very rapid; so| work, such as many boys who desire to 
|great was it that numbers were unable to |‘ great men, think quite beneath them 
recognize in the gifted and talented young | Some of the richest men in America beg 











——_o—_—__. 














deep and sacred in the heart of your boy 
still. The memory of your prayers and 
counsels have been with him in the long 
way that his feet have trodden, and he has | 
cause to thank you for this now! 

Look over the shining bastions, sainted | 
mothtr, and see me as | lie here with my | 


cheeks pillowed in the cool, moist grass. |others believed, and looked out anxiously | 


Here only here, cast off all my manhood, | 
I can be a child again, for the world will 
never know me, as you have known me, 
dearest mother. 

We shall know each other up there too, 
where the snowy blossoms never wither,., 
on the everlasting hills, and the autumn 
never braids its sgarlet fringing through 
the green of the eternal summer. Your 


us, and have marched all night !’ 
* How dost thou know that ?’ 
* Look at this blackened milk’ 
‘In what way has it become black °’ 
‘The dust raised by the feet of the 
horses has been carried by the wind.’ 
Some laughed at this explanation, but 


towards the west. In a short time the 
manes of the hostile cavalry were seen 
shaking in the eastern horizon. Then 
followed the battle in which the Forian 
Sultan was slain.—Travels of an Arab 
Merchant in Soudan. 
** WHERE IS YOUR BIBLE?” 
Alfred Bell, when the fever for emigra- 


| O, let me know those hasty words 
By thee have been forgiven. 
GRATITUDE OF THE INDIAN. 
| 
act of kindness. One cold night my hos- 
pitality was demanded by six squaws, and |§ 
puzzled I was how to accommodate them | ists. 


man, the once poor and needy boot-black. | their mercantile life by sweeping the st 
| About this time there was a great change 
in the religion of England. There arose a| est inventors have worked weary hours 
} — sect which, from the peculiar habits of its | candle-light in winter mornings at 


jand making the fire. Many of the gre 


80 


members, their strict observance of the) dull trade, just at the age when boysi 
The Indians do not forget any little|Sabbath, their faithful reading of God’s| best to sleep till breakfast-time. 
word, and their frequent and stated en-| greatest literary men, orators, and state 
gagements in prayer, was called Method-| men have walked miles to a district sche 
With this party George immediately | through snow-driffs and cutting win 
jall. Lat last determined to give them the | connected himself, and soon became one|and have worked all summer faithfully 


| use of the parlor floor during the night.— | of its ablest and most consistent members. | obtain the privilege of three mon 


|old, whose hair was as white as snow.—/| now treated him with sneering contempt 


| She was the only grey-haired Indian I ever | 
| saw. 


| only the wives and daughters of chiefs are 
jallowed tu wear. The old squaw had a| drunkard. 


Those who once considered him a young 
I knew she was the wife of a chief, |man of extraordinary abilities, tlien con- 
by the scarlet embroidered leggings, which | sidered him a reckless fanatic, and avoided 
|his society as they would have a worthless | 
All this did not move him.— 


| Among these women there was one very | The youths who once sought his company | schooling. 


Read Washington’s life, and you 

Z| see that his lot was far from easy and sd 
indulgent, and among all his memorab 
deeds, his noble patience stands like 
stately granite pillar, overtopping ! 
most showy traits of character. If ye 


boy will come to you, and from that land | ting to California was atits height, did not very pleasing countenance, but I tried in| He was as firm as a rock. 
She | 
I ad- | 
|must leave a pleasant home and a kind| ministered supper tc them with my own| ment of sin for a season. 
mother and little sister, and go to dig for | hands, and after I haa satisfied their wants, | conduct won for him many warm and ar- | 
|(no easy task, for they have great appe-| 


which is afar off, we shall go no more for- escape the contagion, and though not nine- 
ever, Mother. teen years old, nothing would do but he 





MODEST APPAREL. id in tt ly fi 1 Stat 
pe | gold in the newly found State. 
i ao be en aye Penagpaned After three years, he returned, and his 
ornaments without being proud. 

* Madam,’ replied the minister, ‘ when 
you see a fox’s tail peeping out of a hole, | 
you may be sure the fox is within.’ 

Another lady asked the Rev. John! 
Newton what was the best rule for female 
dress and behavior. | 

*Madam,’ said he, ‘so dress and so 
conduct yourself, that persons who have 


been in your company shall not recollect and taking the key from Alfred's hand, she 

Thi, an eenentt ‘ae mM proceeded to take out carefully one article 

2 — ly De the case where jafter another, and put them on one side, 
singularity of dress is avoided, and where|\_.- he b 

intelligence of mind and gentleness: of| Same she ents So The Setieen ee Parma 

satnaue abe cultivated She paused a moment, and, seeming to dis- 

pyenee ili se ‘sit a lad | trust herself, she put her hand first upon 

minister calling to visit a lady, was 


a . : one article and then upon another, then 
detained a long time while she was dress- , 


embraces. 


* You see I have but little baggage.— 
That one small trunk has been with me 
| through sunshine and storm.” 

“Let me unpack it brother, please,” 


not tumble any of your nice clothes ;” 


bedizened in all the frippery of fashion 
and folly. The minister was in tears.—| 
She asked the cause of his grief; when he | 
replied, 

*I weep, madam, to think that an im-| 
mortal being should spend so much of; 
that precious time, which was given her | 
to prepare for eternity, 


adorning that body, which must so soon | New York when I started for California ; 


become a prey to worms.’ s ctices peillin codename ‘. 
Half an hour is surely sufficient for dress- | YT oa ton sag = 


ing. Reader, if you spend hours in fur- 
nishing your exterior, your interior must} «No, Minnie,” he answered. 
be very poorly furnished indeed. If| «Whose did you read at night, then, 
young ladies would spend the hours they | prother ?” 
consume in dressing, in furnishing their | 
minds with religious information and in| (Come don’t bother me now. 
the performance of deeds of charity, how | that pretty fine dress I have for you.” 
much more happy they would be—how| « No; stop a moment, brother. 
much more useful would be their lives. 
Mothers, take care how you bring up| 
your daughters. Let them never imagine | 
that they are made to dress well and show | , 
off themselves and their finery at balls and | been in California.” 


unpacked things, she said, “ Where is 
your Bible, brother?” 

** | have none,” he said, quickly. 

“No Bible, Alfred?” said Minnie, as 
she arose and put her hand upon his arm; 
“no Bible, brother?” 


| whole years, brother ?” 





y »” 


said Minnie ; ‘* I will be very careful and | 


b | looking up earnestly in her brother's face, 
ing. At length she made her appearance, | while he still sat on the floor beside his| 


, : ** No, Minnie,” he said, a little impatient | 
in thus vainly| at her questions. “TI left all my books in 


* And have you had no Bible for three 


“I did not read anybody’s, Minnie.— 
Let us find 


Have 
you not read the Bible for three whole 


**No, Minnie, I haven’t; and I dont 
now as I have ever seen one since I have 
? 


vain to draw her into conversation. 
| evidently did not understand me. 


| tites,) I told our servant to bring in sev- 


| use. 


| little inconvenience.’ 
| keen, bright eye, but I had no idea she 
comprehended what I said. 

| Some weeks after this, as I was sweep- 
|ing my parlor floor,a slight tap drew me 
ito the door. On opening it, I perceived 
|the old squaw, who immediately slipped 
|into my hand a set of beautifully embroi- 
|dered bark trays, fitting one within the 
| other, and exhibiting the very best sam- 
| ple of the porcupine-quill work. While 
| I stood wondering, the good old creature 
fell upon my neck, and kissing me, ex- 
claimed, 

* You remember old squaw, make her 
comfortable! Old squaw no forget you. 
Keep them for her sake.’ 

And before I could detain her, she ran 
down the hill with a swiftness which 
seemed to bid defiance to years. I never 
saw this interesting Indian again, and con- 
cluded that she died during the winter, 
for she must have been of a great age. 

Ihave said that the Indian never for- 
gets a kindness. We had a thousand 
proofs of this when overtaken by misfor- 
tune, and withering beneath the iron grasp 
of poverty, we could scarcely obtain bread 
for ourselves and our little ones; then it 
was that the truthof theproverbwasbrought 
home to our hearts, aud the goodness of 
God fully manifested toward us. ‘Cast 
thy bread upon the waters, and thou shalt 
find it after many days.” 

During better times we had treated 
these poor savages with kindness and 
liberality, and when dearer friends looked 
coldly upon us, they never forsook us.— 





Nothing could 
change him. Like Moses, he preferred a 
life of Christian consistency to the enjoy- 


father bids you do some tiresome wo 
when you would rather play, or yo 
mother sends you on a weary errand, 


His unchanging | 


dent admirers, and numbers who formerly 


yourself able to wait patiently till yo 
time of pastime arrive, and thus layt 
corner-stone of future greatness. 


| branded him as a fanatic became his best | you read of Washington,—whenever 


It will be} 


of the most pious and talented preachers | 


hear him that the largest house in London 
| could not contain them. 

He preached in the open fields to thou- 
sands upon thousands; and the great 
amount of good which he did, eternity | 
shall tell. Dear boys, do not mind the| 
sneers of yourcompanions. Do your duty, | 
let the consequences be what they may.— 
Be industrious, energetic. Don’t mind 
difficulties. They only make your arm} 
stronger, and your heart braver. If this) 
poor boy could rise from the lowly posi- | 
tion of a boot-black to that of one of the| 
most pious and eloquent preachers Eng- | 
land ever produced, cannot you go and 
“do likewise?’ You have no idea of 
what you can do till you try. Energy, 
combined with earnest prayer, will accom- 
plish the most difficult task. 

Boys, would you like to know the name 
of the boy who blacked the boots of the 
students at Oxford University? It is 
GrorcEe WHITFIELD. 


| 





*“*THE FRUIT OF THE SPIRIT IS 
LOVE.” 


In one of the middle states, many years 
ago, a little orphan girl about nine was 
going alone to schoolone morning. Havy- 
ing to cross a bridge of considerable length, 
she saw at the end of it a tall Indian of 
the Oneida tribe. She was much fright- 
ened, and began to cast in her mind what 
she should do. At length she thought of 
these beautiful words, “* When thy father 
and thy mother forsake thee, then the 








Lord will take thee up.” 






mother and sister greeted him with warm | eral spare mattresses and blankets for their | friends. I have not the time, children, to|see his portrait, remember his p 
‘Now mind, Jenny, and give the | Say much more concerning the character of | waiting. 

‘| have something pretty for youin my|old squaw the best bed,’ I said; ‘the/this interesting young man. 
| trunk, Minnie,” he said to his little sister. | others are young, and can put up with a| sufficient to add, that he soon became one | 


—__+ ——. 


*‘BROKEN CISTERNS.’ 
The Bible contains the best and wik 


The old Indian glanced at me with her|in England, and such numbers flocked to | lessons for everybody, but people do 


always care about the lessons that 
teaches. Children often repeat verseal 
verse without thinking that all Script 
was given for their learning, and would 
profitable to them, in daily life, if 
would only reflect upon the meaning 
the words. 

‘I have learned the morning text,’ s 
Arthur, one Sunday evening, after sit 
quietly for some time, Bible in hand. 

* And so have I,’ said Ellen. 

‘ Then let me hear you repeat it,’ 
their father. 

‘ My people have committed two ew 
they have forsaken me the fountainofl 
ing waters, and hewed them out cistet 
broken cistertis, that can hold no 
Jer. ii. 13. 

‘Very good,’ said their father. ‘Y 
have repeated the text very well; 
now, what do you know of the sermo: 

Arthur and Ellen looked at each ot 
and were silent ; but their father sat 
ing for an answer, and they both felt? 
something must be said. ‘It was 
the country of Judea,’ said Arthur, ® 
ing very red, ‘ that itis very hot m 
summer, and the ground is very 
that when the rain does not fall for 
weeks, the streams are all dried up. 

‘Yes,’ said Ellen, gaining cout 
‘and so the people, in the days whet 
Bible was written, had to dig wells, # 
hew out cisterns in the solid rock to 
the rain water and keep it from 
away. But if the rock was not very 
and solid, it cracked, and the water 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 











to run away after all their pains—and so 
—and so . 
¢Go on,’ said her father, quietly. 

‘Ido not think I can remember any 
more,’ faltered Ellen, looking down. 

The fact was, that Arthur had not lis- 
tened to the sermon. His thoughts had 
been busy about school prizes, and skat- 
ing on the pond in his father’s meadow, 
and riding the grey pony; whilst Ellen 
had been thinking about a new cloak 
which she was wearing for the first time, 
and her aunt’s party. 

Both the children listened with real 
sorrow to their father’s reproof. ‘If you 
had listened to the sermon,’ said he, ‘ you 
might have brought away with you a les- 
son for the whole of your future life ; but 
since you did not improve the sermon as 
you ought to have done, let me show you | 
in asimple way, how this, and many other 
texts of Holy Scripture, which seem at 
first, perhaps, not suited to your age, may | 
be found to contain a lesson, if you will | 
only search till you find it.’ 

Arthur looked humbled; while Ellen! 
taking her full share of the reproof, rose 
from her chair, and, standing by her 
mother’s side, put her hand in hers. 

‘When I was a boy,’ said the father, 
‘J had a schoolfellow in the same class | 
with myself, whose name was George Price. | 
The great desire of this boy was to be | 
ways first. First in his lessons—for he | 
would cry like a girl when he was taken | 
down in the class: first in the playground, | 
the captain in every game—no one must | 
rule but he. It was the same in after| 
life. His father was rich. and could put| 








The strength of some insects is exceed- 
ingly wonderful as compared with their 
size. There is no other animal whose 
muscular capacity can be put in compe- 
tition with that of the flea. On a mod- 
erate computation, it is known to leap to 
a distance of two hundred times its own 
length. There is not the slightest pro- 
portion between the force and size of the 
insect tribe. Had man an equal degree 
of strength with one of those nimble and 
disagreeable companions, the renowned 
power of Samson would sink into insig- 
nificance. A flea has been known to draw 
a chain a hundred times heavier than it- 
self, and its devouring capacity is of equal 
magnitude, for it will eat ten times its 
own weight of provisions inaday. Many 
deeply interesting experiments have been | 
made in illustration of the strength of this | 
little animal. ‘Mr. Boverick, an ingen- | 
ious watch-maker, who some years ago 
lived in the Strand, London, exhibited to 
the public a little ivory chaise with four 
wheels, and all its proper apparatus, and 
a man sitting on the box, and all of which 
were drawn by a single flea.’ 

‘Inthe year 1578, and the twentieth of 
queen Elizabeth, Mark Scaliot, a black- | 
smith, made a lock, consisting of eleven 
pieces of iron, steel, and brass, with a hol- 
low key to it, which altogether weighed 
but one grain of gold. He likewise made 
a gold chain, composed of forty-three 
links, which he fastened to the lock eaa| 
key, and having put them about the neck | 
of a flea, they were drawn with ease, 
which being done in her Majesty’s pres- | 
ence, he put the lock and key, flea, and | 








When the clouds moved, it seemed to drag 
the spout from an upright to an inclined 
position, and pull itafterit. The rain fell 
in abundance; the storm, however, was 
soon over, and then, all was fine and sunny. 
We felt no fear, for we did all we could 
to prevent a calamity, and the rest we 
gladly left to a kind and benevolent God,’ 


* Who plants his footsteps in the sea 
And rides upon the storm.’ 


CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 








JOE MORGAN’S LITTLE DAUGHTER. 

She was wont to run over to the tavern 
in the evening to lead home her drunken 
father. Just as she was entering the door 
one night, Slade hurled atumbler at her 
father, but it struck her on the head, and 
resulted in her death. Morgan bent down 
his ear. 

‘You will only have mother left,’ Mary 
said;‘ only mother. And shecries somuch 
when you are away.’ 

‘I won’t leave her, Mary only when I 
go to my work,’ said he, whispering back 
to the child, ‘and I'll never go out at 
night any more.’ 

‘Yes, you promise me that.’ 

‘And I’ll promise more.’ 

*‘ What, father :’ 

‘ Never to go into the tavern again.’ 

* Never?’ 

* No, never. 
‘ Father ?” 

‘ Never to take a drop of liquor as long 
I live.’ 

*O, father! dear father!’ and with a 


I'll promise still more.’ 


as 


him forward in the world, and George chain into a pair of scales, and they al-|°Y of joy Mary started up and threw her- 


soon learned to look down upon his early 
friends, and sought by every means in his | 

wer to make friends with people who | 
ived in great style and had plenty of| 
money. This went on well for a while, | 
but costly habits are easily formed, and a} 
large fortune soon passes away by waste. | 
Besides this, he met with heavy losses in| 
business; and the end of it was, that} 
George Price became a poor man, and sail- | 
ed last year for another country, to begin | 
the world again as a digger in the woods. | 
The “cistern” which he hewed out for) 
himself is called Ambition. A ‘ broken} 
cistern” it proved, a'as! and soon ran dry. | 

‘Your mother may tell you another} 
time, perhaps, about a lovely and well- | 
taught girl, named Mary, whom we knew} 
afew years ago, just after she left school. | 
She was clever, lively, and good-natured ; | 
and she was admired as we admire the} 
colors of a butterfly, or the feathers of| 
some beautiful bird. Balls, parties, con- | 
certs, late hours, gay dresses, visits here 
and there—these were the objects that she 
lived for, and while she possessed them, | 
she called herself happy, and would not}! 
listen to the voice which told her that she | 
was made for higher things. The “ cis- | 
tern” she hewed out for herself was called | 
by the name of Pleasure. A “ broken 
cistern” she found it, as she confessed 
with bitter grief, and I trust with true sor- | 
row, when she lay upon her early death- | 
bed, beside which I often stood, hearing 
her lament over her thoughtless, sinful | 
life, and at which your mother and I knelt 
more than once, to pray with her for mer- | 
cy from that Savior who never turns away | 
from the sinner’s cry. 

‘Now think, my children,’ added the) 
kind father, ‘ think whether there is not | 
in this text much for you to learn. You} 
wish to be happy. God in his word calls | 
you to the fountain of living waters, to| 
Christ himself, who alone can give the 
peace which no outward trials can take| 
away. But are you not trying to kew out | 
cisterns for yourselves? Be sure of this, | 
you will find that they are broken cisterns, 
and cannot give you the happiness you de- | 
sire.—Child’s Companion. 

INSECT WONDERS. 

Insects are among the most finished| 
specimens of the Creator’s skill; wonder- 
fal in their minuteness, displaying the | 
most inconceivably delicate organisms, all | 
perfectly formed, and operating with the 
exactest precision : 

The common fly is an instance of this 
wonderful and delicate organism to which 
we have just referred. Who has not 
marked the difficulty, though the move- 
ment might be as rapid as lightning, of 
laying his hand upon one of these little 
Creatures. They are protected, not so 
much by their strength or swiftness, as by 
their power of sight. Having many ene- 
Mies and no place of retreat, they have 
need to be vigilant, and always on the out- 
look. The head, however, is ‘a fixture, 
incapable of being turned in any direction. 
But to more than compensate for the diffi- 
culty and danger of this incapacity, the fly 
18 armed not merely with a retina, but a 
legion of eyes, each fly being said to pos- 
sess no less than eight thousand. By 
means of this amazingly perfect and del- 
leately arranged apparatus, she sees on 
every side without any motion of the eye 
Or movement of the neck, every object 
within the range of vision. 


| the circle, and disappear, never to be heard | 


together, weighed but one grain and a} 
half.’ 


ON PRAYER. 
I often say my prayers: 
But do [ ever pray, 
Or do the wishes of my heart 
Dictate the words I say ? 





°*Tis useless to implore, 


Unless [ feel my need, — | 
Unless ’tis from a sense of want, 


That all my prayers proceed. | 
I may as well kneel down, | 

And worship gods of stone, | 
As offer to the living God 

A prayer of words alone. 


was E : 
For words without the heart, |ed her eggs, and hatched her young. 


The Lord will never hear; 
Nor will he e’er that child regard, 
Whose prayers are insincere. 


Nor let me ne’er implore thy grace, 
Not feeling what I say. 





WATER SPOUTS. | 
Our readers have often seen the water | 
in a sink whirling round and round when| 
rushing down a waste-pipe, and as often| 
been pleased to see the little floating bits 
coming within the influence of the circle, | 
and then hurrying on in their circular 
course till they all disappeared down the 
ipe. Sailors, when at sea, sometimes 
observe a smilar thing in the waters of 
the ocean; and if they did not keep out 
of the way, their ships would get within | 
of again. Such a dangerous place in the| 
sea is called a whirlpool. When water is | 
made to move round and round very quick- 
ly, it will at the centre either descend or 
ascend. When it descends at sea itis a 
whirlpool, and when it ascends and car- 
ries a column of water with it, it is a wa- 
ter spout. Ships always try to avoid them, 
and if they cannot, they shoot at them to 
break them, otherwise they would damage, 
if not cause the loss of the ship. 

The quantity of water taken up by the 
water spouts, carried off by the clouds, and 
afterwards showered down on the earth in 
the form of rain and hail is immense.— 
Some years ago, in England, a water spout 
burst over the Licky Hills in Worcester- 
shire, and the water rushed down, and fol- 
lowing the course of the turnpike road, 
swept away hedges, gates, and stiles ; 


|them? 


self upon his breast. Morgan drew his 
arm tightly around her, and sat for a long 
time with his lips pressed to her cheek, 
while she lay against his bosom as still as 
death. As death! Yes; for when the 
father unclasped his arms, the spirit of his 
child was with the angels. 
A CURIOUS INCIDENT. 

Last summer a little girl in T was 
accustomed to talk and read, or sing, un- 
der the shade of a large apple-tree in front 
|of her father’s dwelling. In the over- 
hanging branches of this tree a little brown 
|chip-bird had built her tiny nest, deposit- 
One 
|day Lizzie spied this nest, and thinking 
it would be very curious to look into it, 





|and feed the little unfledged ones, she 
Lord, teach me what I want, | 
And teach me how to pray ; | 


caught a fly, and as she approached the 
nest, the old bird came hopping toward 


|her, and, to her surprise, took the fly 
| from her and ate it, at the same time nod- 


| ding her little head, as much as to say, 

‘1 thank you for the next, I am sure of 
this.’ 

Lizzie continued todo this every day 
till the young ones had flown; either car- 


|rying flies or crumb which the mother 


bird readily took from her hand and ate, 
or gave to her young! 

Will not every little boy and girl that 
reads this story, learn how much better it 
is by kindness to win the confidence of 
the little birds, than to rob and worry 
And remember that our heavenly 
Father cares for all his creatures. He is 
mindful even of the little sparrows ; and 
he will notice whether we are kind or cruel 
toward them.—Sun Beam. 





THE LITTLE GIRL’S GOD. 

‘God made that pretty flower,’ said a 
little girl to her companion, as they stop- 
ped to admire and pluck a beautiful violet 
by the road-side. 

An infidel riding by at the time, over- 
heardtheremark. He stopped, and think- 
ing to puzzle the child, asked : 

‘My little girl, is your God a big or lit- 
tle God?” 

Looking into his face, she sweetly said: 
‘I think He is both, sir.’ 

How can He be both?’ said the man. 

‘God,’ said she, ‘is so great that He 
fills all the world, and so little that He 
can dwell in my heart.’ 





fowls, pigs, and other animals were drown- 
ed; pigsties and outhouses were broken 
down. The people of the place were ter- 
rified, as the water rose as high as five or 
six feet in some places. 

A sailor writing home, describes several 
water spouts he had just seen,—‘ The 


heard and lightning seen. 
it became calmer, when several water 
spouts were suddenly seen about half a 
mile from the ship, and over them was a 
thick, heavy, dark cloud. The water seem- 
ed drawn up from the sea for some distance 
round, accompanied with much agitation 
and great noise. Inone the water rushed 
up in a spiral form, like going up the steps 
of the Monument. Another was very re- 
markable ; it seemed to be a union of three 
water spouts, or else one immense column 
with three tails or spouts to it. If was 
observed to break, descend with rapid mo- 
tion and a great hissing noise, and vanish 
in a few seconds. As it was going up, the 





morning was dark and gloomy, thunder|sitions, all ranks and all ages. 


How beautiful and truthful the reply! 
God in himself and in his blessings is 
| great enough to fill and satisfy the great- 
}est mind ever created; and at the same 
|time the pious child finds in Him that 
| which is adapted to her childish capacities. 

God is adapted to all minds, all dispo- 
Dear 


About daylight | children, seek and love the Lord, and, 


while he fills the heavens, He will dwell 
in your hearts and make you very happy. 








READING THE SKY. 

‘Come here, Patty,’ said uncle Philip ; 
‘and come here, Peter. You have read 
your books, and now I will teach you how 
to read the sky.’ 

‘ When the sky is clear, it says, Love 
God ; when it is stormy, it says, Fear God ; 
when it is lit up with the sun, it says, 
Praise God; and when one part is clear 
and shining and another part cloudy, then 
it says, Love God, fear God, and praise 
God, all at the same time.’ 


heavy black cloud seemed to come down| Little Patty said she would read the 
to meet it, and then all went up together.|sky every day; but Peter said if she did 


she would be sure now and then to’ read it 
wrong. She would fear God when she 
ought to love him. 

‘Never mind that,” said uncle Philip, 
‘never mind that, Patty, for you cannot 
be much wrong while you love, or fear, or 
praise God.’ 
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rangement depends not on words, but on subjccts, and 
the verses are printed in full. The value of this work to 
ministers and Sabbath school teachere can hardry be over 
estimated ; and it needs only but to be examined, to re- 
cure the approval and patronage of every Bible student. 


CRUDEN’S CONDENSED CONCORDANCE ; a New and 
Complete Concordanee to the yy, Scriptures. By 
ALEXANDER CaupEN. Revised and Re-edited by the 
Rev. Davin Kina, L. L. D. Octavo, cloth backs, $1,25. 
All in the incomparable work of Crnden that is essen- 
tial to a Concordance is presented in a volume much re- 
duced both in size and price.—{ Watchman and Reflector. 


KITTO’S POPULAR CYCLOPZDIA OF BIBLICAL 
LITERATURE. Condensed from the larger work. By 
the Author, Joun Kirro, D. D., author of “ Pictorial | 
Bible,” “History of Palestine,’ ‘ Scripture Daily | 
Readings,” &. Assisted by James Tay.on, D. D., of | 
Glasgow. With over five hundred illustrations. One 
Volume octavo, 812 pp., cloth, $2,00. Sheep $3,50. 

A History, a Commentary, and a Bible Dictionary all | 
combined. ‘Intended for ministers and theological stu- | 
dents, and particularly adapted to parents, Sabbath 
school teachers, and the religious public generally. 


HISTORY OF PALESTINE, from the Patriarchal Age 
to the present Time ; with introductory Chapters on | 
the Geography and Natual History ofthe Country, and 
on the Costoms and Institutions of the Hebrews. By | 
Joun Kitro, D. D., Author of‘ Scripture Daily Read- 
ings ” “ Cyclopedia of Biblical Literature,“ &c. With 


upwards of two hundred Illustrations. 12mo, cloth, 1,25. | 


NOTES ON THE GOSPELS ; Designed for Teachers in | 
Sabbath Schools and Bible Classes, and as an aid to} 
Family Instruction, By Henny J. Rirtey, Prof. in| 
Newton Theological Inst. With a Map of Canaan.— | 
Two volumes in one. Half morocco. $1,25. | 

NOTES ON THE ACTS OF THE APOSTLES; with a} 


beautiful Map, illustrating the Travels of the Apostle | 

















By Prof. Henry J. Rir.ey.  12mo, half morocco, 75 cts. 


Teachers and Bible Classes. By Rev. Howarp Mat- 


cloth, 60 cents. 
new material, greatly increased number of articles, new 
illustrations, and adoption of beautiful type. 


SABBATH SCHOOL CLASS BOOK ; comprisin 
Exercises on the Sacred Scriptmres. By E. 
12 1-2 cents. 


INCOLN. 


ing portions of the History, Doctrines, and Duties ex- 
hibited in the Bible. 9 cents. 30 


AN OFFER TO THE LADIES. 


TT 1ST OF JULY is the commencement of the third 
year of the publication of the LADIES’ VI+ITOR, a 
monthly paper published in the city of New York. It is 
the cheapest Ladies’ paper published inthe world. Each 
number contains an original story, written expressly for 
the Visitor. Its coritents for the year wil be varied 
interesting, consisting both of Original and Selected 
Tales, Poetry, Chit-Chat on the Fashions, and Miscellany. 
In the Housekeeper’s Department will be found many 
valuable receipts, sent to us from our correspondents 


folks be forgotten. In short, we hope to make our paper 
a welcome “ Visitor’’ to every member of the household. 

Terms for the single copy, Fifty Cents per year; but, 
as we wish to put the Visitor into the hands of the mil- 
lion, we propose to any who will undertake to procure 
subscribers, to do it on the following conditions, viz. :— 
Collect of each subscriber twenty-five cents ; in this man- 
ner each single subscriber will receive the paper at half 
the advertised rates, and the agent may retain twelve and 
a half cents on each copy for doing the business. 

At this low price, with a little effort, a large list of sub- 
scribers can easily be obtained. Wherever any lady has 
undertaken it, she has never failed of success; it has 
over five thousand subscribers in this city. 

There is not a town in the United States, even where 
we do now haye subscribers, in which an additional club 
may not readily be obtained. 

Ladies in many places have earned from two to four 
dollars a day, by procuring subscribers on the above con- 
ditions. 

Postage on the Visitor is only six cents a year. 

Specimen copies sent free to al! parts of the world. 


drudgery of woman’s usual work—that of the needle— 
this experiment of canvassing for a Ladies’ paper is well 
worth the trial. 
Direct all communications to 
LAURA J. CURTIS, 
(Care of Curtis & Co.,) 
24 New York City. 





* DAVIS, WRIGHT & CO., 
SUCCESSORS TO 
WILLIAM P. TENNY & CO. 
CARPETINGS 
Of every variety of fabric and quality, at the Lowest 
PRICES. 


CARPET HALL 


Over the Boston & Maine R. R. Station, 
Haymarket Square, Boston. 


a= Le : Le 
BOYS’ 
HATS AND CAPS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 
GIRLS’ 


School and Sea Shore Hats—50 cts. to $2,00. 
THE EUGENIE 
Hart ror Lapres—EntTineLy New, 
Wholesale and Retail. 
173 & 175 Washington Street, 


W. M. SHUTE 
16—tf 





LEASE TO READ THIS—EMPLOYMENT. Persons 
out of employment may find that which is both profit- 
able and pleasant, b pearenng 
ROBERT SEARS, Publisher 
No. 181 W lliam Street, New York. 
6—6mo. 





THE BOYS’ OWN PLACE FOR CLOTH 
ING. 
OAK HALL ROTUNDA, 

Where the Variety, Style and Prices are such 
as to please every class of purchasers. The One Price 
System being faithfully carried out, affords equal ad- 
vantages to all, in making their selections. 

Orders for Custom Clothing executed at the 
shortest notice, and all garments warranted to suit. 

GEO, W. SIMMONS, PIPER & CO., 


Nos. 32 & 34 North Street, Boston. 
22 





BOYS’ CLOTHING, 
BY G. W. LEACH, 
Corner of Winter and Washington Sts. 





Paul, with a track of his voyage from Cesarea to Rome. | with now ond Genatifial type. 


com, D. D., President of Lewisburg College, Pa. 16mo, | 
| successful published in the country. 
Revised, enlarged, and improved with the addition of | pone seattle Sitrennel 


copious | 











and 


from all parts of the United States; nor will the little | 


To any woman whose health or tastes unfit her for the | 


THE MASSACHUSETTS 8. 8S. SOCIETY 


H*s just added to its list of more than a thousand dif- 
ferent publications, several new and very choice 
books. these are the following :— 

ENGLISH NELLIE; or, Glimpses of Beggar Life. By 
Mrs. E. L. Northrop, author of ‘ Helen Mortimer; or, 
the Proud Girl reformed,’ ‘ Alice learning to do Good,’ 
‘Letters to Young Communicants, on the Christian 
Walk.’ 340 pp., illustrated with five beautiful new en 
gravings. Price 50 cents. 

This is an intensely interesting book, which everybody 
should read. 

WALLAMANNUMPS; or, the Triumph of Christian 
Principles. With fine original illustrations. 370 pp. 
40 cents. 

WILLIS HOWARD ; or, Two Secrets well kept. Em- 
bellished with three new engravings. This is a book for 
all the boys and indeed the girls too. 150 pp. 26 cents. 

GEMS FOR SABBATH SCHOOLS. By Rev. Caleb 
Kimball, author of ‘ Happy Choice,’ ‘The Awakened 





Sinner,’ and several other books of the Siciety. 18 
chapters, 230 pp. 33 cents. 
RECOLLECTIONS OF MY NATIVE VILLAGE. By 


Wanderer, with illustrations. 108 pp. 22cents. 

HOME SCENES in the Norwood Family, divided into 
l7 chapters, with two original engravings. 143 pp. 
25 cent 

THE DAY OF ADVENTURES. By the author of 
* Eldest Daughter,’ ‘ Beacons and Beckonings,’ ‘ Glean- 
er’s Sheaf,’ &c. Illustrated with three very expressive 
engravings. 122pp.—l0 chapters. 23 cents, 

A FEW LEISURE HOURS. All who love leisure hours 
should read it. 90 pp. 25 cents. 

TWILIGHT HOURS; or, Stories from Mrs. Brown’s 

crap Book. For Charlotte and Ellen. But these 

stories are just as good for any other children. 
25 cents. 

TEN MILE STONES in the Life Journey of Jessie Palm- 
er. l44 pp. 25 cents, 

WHERE LIES THE FAULT? or, a word to Christian 
Parents. 72 pp. l6cents, 

MOSES H. SARGENT, Treasurer, 
No. 13 Cornhill, Boston. 


144 pp. 
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MOTHER’S JOURNAL 
AND FAMILY VISITANT. 
THE BEST HOME MAGAZINE 
FOR THE UNITED STATES. 
VOLUME XXII—FOR 1857. 
EDITED BY 
His¢OX & MRS. MARY G 
CLARKE. 
Published by 
SHELDON, BLAKEMAN & CO., 
115 Nassau Street, New York. 
1E MOTHER’S JOURNAL isa Literary and Religious 
Magazine, published monthly. Printed on fine paper, 


Embellished with numer- 
ous elegant and costly Engravings, and with reading 


MRS. CAROLINE 0. 


a 


MALCOM?S (NEW BIBLE DICTIONARY of the most im- | matter of the first merit, for 
portant Names, Objects, and Terms found in the Holy | 
Scriptures ; intended principally for Sabbath School | 


One Dollar a Year!!! 


As a Magazine for the Home and Housel old, the Jour- 
NAL stands unrivalled, and is one cf the oldest and most 
Each year makee @ 
valuable and beautifully illustrated volume, of nearly 
four hundred pages, for ONE DOLLAR. 

CLUBS AND LOCAL AGENTS 


Can have the JourNat on the following liberal 


TERMS 


LINCOLN’S SCRIPTURE QUESTIONS with answers | 
annexed, giving in the language of Scripture interest- | 


Six Copies, for One Year, $5,00 | Thirty Copies, $22,00 
Ten « “ 8,00 | Forty “ 28,00 
| Twenty “ “ 15,00 | Fifty « 33,00 


The Money must, however, invariably be paid in advance. 
THE NEW VOLUME 


Will have unusual attractions in the Valuable Reading 
Matter, and Numerous beautiful Embellishments. Let 
Subscribers send in their orders early, and begin with 
| the January Number. Back Numbers can he supplied. 


AGENTS WANTED. 


In every Church, Neighborhood, Town and City in the 
} United States, Agents are wanted to circulate the JourR- 
NAL, and place it in every family. 
TRAVELLING AGENTS, who furnish satisfactory testi- 
| monials of character, will be allowed a liberal commiseion, 
| and receive a certificate of agency. 


DO NOT WAIT 


For anagent, but inclose One Dollar, and forward by 


| mail directly. Any mistakes that may occur in forward- 
jing the JouRNaL to subscribers or otherwise, will be 
| promptly corrected, if we are informed of them. 
| 
| WILL YOU, 

Each one to whom the JouRNAL comes, make an effort 
| to extend its circulation, by getting up a Club, or secur- 

ing some new subscribers, sending us the names and 

| money by mail? 

Address all communications, simply, but carefully and 
distinctly directed, te  MOTHEK’S JOURNAL,” 
uw 115 Nassau Street, New York. 


} 
{ 
- 
EMPLOYMENT FOR THE YEAR. 
| THE BEST BOOK FOR AGENTS. 

To Persons out of Employment. 
An elegant Gift for a Father to Present to his Family ! 


Send for one copy, and try it among your Friends ! £2 
| \ ANTED—Agents in every section of the United States, 
BLE, For Family Use—Entitled 


to cireulate SEARS’ LARGE TYPE QUARTO BI- 
| The People’s Pictorial Domestic Bible, 
| t! 
} 





With about One Thousand Engravings ! 

This useful book is destined, if we can form an opinion 
from the Notices of the Press, to have an unprecedented 
| circulation in every section of our wide-spread continent, 
and to have a distinet era inthe sale of our works. It 
will, no doubt, in a few years become THE FAMILY 
BIBLE OF THE AMERICAN PEOPLE, 
| $r The most liberal remuneration will be allowed to 
| all persons who may be pleased to procure subscribers to 

the above. From 50 to 100 copies may easily be circulated 
| and sold in each of the principal cities and towns of the 
Union. IT WILL BE SOLD BY SUBSCRIPTION 
Application should be made at once, as the field 
will soon be occupied. 

Xr Persons wishing to act as agents, and do a safe 
business, can send for a specimen copy. On receipt of the 
established price, Six Dollars, the PICTORIAL FAMILY - 

IBLE, with a well bound Subscription Book, will be 
carefully boxed, and forwarded per express, at our risk 
and expense, to any central town or village in the United 
States, excepting these of California, Oregon and Texas. 

Register your Letters, and your money will come 


e. 

&> In addition to the Pictoral Bible, we publish a 
large number of Illustrated Family Works, very popular, 
and of such a high moral and unexceptionable character, 
that while good men may safely engage in their circula- 
tion, they will confer a PUBLIC BENEFIT, and receive a 
Farr CoMPENSATION for their labor. 

Orders respectfully solicited. For further particulars, 
address the subscriber, ( ee 

ROBERT SEARS, 18] William Streec, New York. 
m0 








V ANTED, AGENTS To Sz. Sree. PLate En- 

GRAVINGS, including the beautifully illustrated en- 

graving of the “Lorp’s Prayer and Tex Commanp- 

MENTS.”? An active perron, with a small capital, can 

make from $50 to $60 per month. For iculars address 
. H. MULFORD, 

No. 167 Broadway, New York. 


NEW JUVENILE BOOKSTORE. 


M. P. TEWKSBURY, 362 Washington Street, Boston 
thankful for the patronage of the last TWELVE 
prone, would rey yee -~ a wack enlarged and.im- 
ved store at his where he offers 
Thing in the line of 4 a Riad 


BOOKS AND STATIONERY, 

At Wholesale or Retail, on the most Reasonable Terms. 
Particular and constant pains taken in the supply of 
School Books and School Stationery 
WITH 
JUVENILE AND TOY BOOKS, GAMES, &e. 

- greater variety than can be found anywhere else. 
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| of the family than any other paper we have.— 
May it long visit us weekly. 
Yours with regard, A. L.D. 


THE 








YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
BOSTON, SEPTEMBER 24, 1857. 











VARIETY. 


a 


ROYAL ANECDOTE. 

As Joseph II., Emperor of Austria, was driv- 
ing his one horse cabriolet, dressed in the garb 
of a private citizen, he was accosted by a sol- 
dier, who, mistaking him for a man of the mid- 
dle-class, requested a seat in the vehicle. 

‘ Willingly, replied the Emperor, ‘ jump in, 
comrade, for I’m in a hurry.’ 

The soldier was soon seated alongside of the 


MINISTERS’ VISITS. 

Some time ago I was in a family where a} 
minister was visiting. Before he left he con- 
versed with the parents concerning their hope, | 
and then turning to the children he talked with 
them in a calm, serious manner, exhorting 
them to make religion their main business for 
life. He was grave and solemn, and we be- | 
lieved that that visit would tell favorably on | 
the future destiny of that family. 

After this I was near a dwelling, and another 
minister called. Soon the voice of mirth and | Emperor, and became very loquacious. 
laughter was heard, no direct religious conver-| ‘Come, comrade,’ said he, slapping the Em- 
sation, no prayer was offered, and I was strong- | peror familiarly on the neck, ‘are you good at 
ly impressed that that visit would tell unfavor- | guessing ? ° 
ably on the future destiny of that family. ‘Perhaps I am,’ said Joseph, ‘try me.’ 

Others may prize sucha minister because‘ he| Well, then, my boy, conjure up your wit 
don’t appear like a minister out of the pulpit,’ | and tell me what I had for breakfast ?” 
and because he is ‘jolly,” but give me a minis-| ¢ Sour krout.’ 
ter that is sober, temperate, in talk especially,| ‘Come, none of that, comrade—try again.’ 
and that exhorteth with long suffering and.pa-| ‘Perhaps a Westphalia ham,’ replied the 
tience, for thus he will save himself from re-| Emperor, willing to humor his companion. 
proach, and others from final ruin.—Morning| ‘ Better than that,’ exclaimed the soldier. 
Star. | ‘Sausages from Bologna and Hockeimer 


H > 

a _—This i bi « which | from the Rhine. ig sd: 

Remarks.—This is a subject upon i « Better than that—d’ye give it up ? 
’ 


much might be said; but we will only give a) «7 go, 


few hints to those of our readers who are so| ‘Qpen your eyes and ears, then,’ said the 
favored as to havea “ spiritually minded” min- | soldier, bluntly: ‘I had a pheasant, shot in the 
istér visit them. Emperor Joe’s park, ha, ha Y , 

Remember that his visit must be short, as he| _, When the exultation of the soldier had sub- 

._ | sided, Joseph said quietly: 

has many others to see, and do not occupy his| <7 want to try your skill in guessing, com- 
time with complaints of his not coming sooner | rade. See if you can name the rank | hold.’ 
or oftener, neither annoy him by using the| ‘ You're a—no—hang it! you’re not smart 
broom or duster. Good Dr. Stillman, who was | €n0ugh for a cornet. — 

‘ Better than that,’ said the Emperor. 
: .., | *A lieutenant 
this, “ We gentlemen of the black coat dislike| « Better than that. 
to see a dust raised when we come in.” | A captain ? 

Let your aim be to get as much practical re- * Better than that.’ 
ligious instruction as possible, by asking ques-| , tn ll ead 

‘A general ? 

‘ Better than that.’ 

The soldier was now fearfully agitated—he 
had doffed his hat, and sat bareheaded—he 
could scarcely articulate. 

b : ; ‘ Pardon me, your Excellency, you are Field 
audience in private as well as in public, once | Marshal!’ 

said “It is hard to carry on aconversation| ‘ Better than that,’ replied Joseph. 

where there is but one speaker ; and at another The soldier threw himself out of the cabrio- 
time, when he was advising a brother to call | let, and knelt for pardon on the mud. The 


hy id. “Y ‘Il not circumstances were not forgotten by either, the 
and see a poor member, he said, “ You will not) br yeror often laughed over it, and the soldier 


have to talk much; she will do all the talking.” | received a mark of favor which he could not 
Let as many of the young. persons in the | forget. 
family be present as convenient; but do not 


a pattern of neatness, said on an occasion like 


tions suggested by the Scriptures, or by the} 
sermons you have heard. Avoid the two ex-| 
tremes of too much talking or too much silence. | 
Dr. Payson, whose conversational powerg were 
extraordinary, and who always had an attentive 


: 


FOOLISH FRIGHTS. 


‘Oh, oh, oh, that ugly, dreadful toad! 
screeched little Johnny. 


flatter or censure them in their pastor’s pres- | 
ence; if he is wise he will adapt his remarks 
to their capacity, and have a private conversa-| + What are you afraid of, Johnny? What 
tion with them afterwards. They will love | harm will the toad do you? The toad is squat- 
him for his kindness, and long remember his | ting in the sunshine, and enjoying the pleasant 
faithfulness. | weather as well as you. Maybe he has just 
in hi hial visits was al-| cate? his dinner of grubs and worms. I hope 
Dr. Payson in his parochial visits | he has, for he eats the bugs which destroy the 
ways cheerful without levity, and his conver- | pear-tree.? 
sation was Scriptural without being pedantic.| Some children are always in a fright. If 
His intimate knowledge of the Scriptures, and | they go into “¥ gg pe are afraid of 
his deep experience of the religion of the heart, | se ye state bh. ae bye! 
enabled him to meet at once all the doubts and | sane. "Tf they run down in town, they are 
objections of the caviller, or to relieve the fears | afraid of poor little harmless dogs, who look up 
or despondency of the sincere inquirer. To a|to them with a ‘bow-wow-wow, as much as to 
person who asked him what book would be best | 8*Y> ‘good day, little master.’ But little mas- 
ince him of the inspiration of the Bible, | ‘°" 89 UP ® terrible cry, as if he were bitten, 
to convince him of the inspirat */} and the doggy walks off wagging and wonder- 
he replied, “ The Bible itself is the best book.) ing what it ail means. 
Read it prayerfully, with a sincere desire to| When these children of foolish frights come 
know the truth, and God will teach you.” The | into the house, —— poe = a If 
. e * ible. j | ® mouse peeps out of its hole, they nearly go 
inquirer took . aateaaee Bible, comparee’| into fits. If puss rans round after her tail, they 
the predictions of the Old Testament with their| scream. I once saw a little child start and cry 
fulfilment in the New, knowing that none but | at the sight of a spider walking across the floor. 
God could foretell future events ;. and seeing | ‘Oh, oh, _ wn Ah And <— sensible 
“ar ¥ A | question do you think her sister asked : 
the sublimity of the sacred er and the | ‘Why, Jessie, how you act. What do you 
wonderful love of Christ in dying for guilty | suppose the spider will think ? 
men—his doubts vanished, and were soon suc-| Yes, I wonder what the spider did think. I 
ceeded by faith and love, which have since en- — it thought, if it thought at all, ‘That 
child is a monster to me. Its two legs can run 
dered for half a Eras ae ef Te” Dae a hundred times faster than my six legs; its 
Toa person who inquired of Dr. Payson) little toe could crush my whole body; its big 
whether he ought to relinquish a business| hand can sweep me to death in a minute; it 
which his conscience condemned, he replied, | could eat me up at a quarter of a mouthful. I 
“I cannot advise you. Seek direction from have no way to defend myself from her. I 
God by prayer. Commit your way unto the 04 ver ehe is afraid of me. She is\a reason 
Lord, and he will bring it to pass.” Upon) ble creature, and yet is afraid of me. No 
leaving him at the door, he recited the- text| wonder if the Spider should walk off, laughing 
Matt. 19: 29, “ Every one that hath forsaken | at you in her sleeve. 
houses, &c., for my name’s sake, shall receive Pray do not start, and run, and cry, 
. . ° At every spider, dog, and fly ; 
an hundred fold, and shall inherit everlasting Rather say,‘ This pleasant weather 
life.” The result was, as we should have| (4 es ”, oe Pll be friends together.’ 
—_— U r. 
wished it to be. a 
Unexpectedly hearing that a meeting of 
young converts was held in a house where he 
was visiting, he was invited to address thei. 
He made a very few remarks, and left them, 
saying, * Now do we live, if ye stand fast in| 
the Lord.” Thus he scattered the seed of| 
divine truth wherever he went. Ww. 














































WOMAN’S LAUGH. 

A woman has no natural grace more be- 
witching than a sweet laugh. It is like the 
sound of flutes on the water. It leaps from her 
heart ina clear, sparkling rill, and the heart 
that hears it feels as if bathed in the cool, 
exhilarating spring. Have you ever pursued 
an unseen fugitive through trees, led on by her 
fairy laugh, now there, now lost, now found ?— 
We have, And we are pursuing that wander- 
ing voice to this day. Sometimes it comes to 
us in the midst of care, of sorrow, of irksome 
business, and then we turn away and listen, and 
hear it ringing through the room like a silver 
bell, with power to scare away the ill spirits of 
the mind. How much we owe to that sweet 
laugh! It turns the prose of life into poetry, 






























LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. 















Tamworth, N. H., Sept. 4, 1857. 
Messrs. Olmstead & Co., Dear Sirs.—Hav- 
ing for several years had the pleasure of read- 
ing your interesting and valuable paper, we 
ighly prize it as a suitable Companion for 





P - ith | it flings showers of sunshine over the darksome 
ame brome | pis ung ot Seer with wood in which we are travelling, it touches 
Yeon + ay respectfully, M.A. P. with light even our sleep, which is more than 


the —= death, but is consumed with 
dreams are shadows of immortality. 
WALKING IN LOVE. 


The best evidence ‘that we have passed 
from death unto life,’ that our hearts are renew- 


Wilkinsonville, Mass., Sept. 11, 1857. 
Gentlemen.—You will find enclosed two 
dollars for the present and past year. Your 
paper is well worth its price. The old as well 
as the young can gather instruction froin its 
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desire and constant endeavor, as we have op-|gest. Give it up in the fear of God, and in the| ENTERTAINING AND INSTRUCTIyp 
portunity, to ‘do good unto'all men, and espe-|strength he imparts. Concentrate the whole WORKS FOR THE YOUNG, 
cially unto them, who are of the household of| man, physical, mental, and moral, upon the re- i , 
faith. We never serve God more acceptably, | solve, without reservation, and give it up once| WORKS BY REV. HARVEY NEWCOMER 
nor have brighter assurance of immortal bles- | for all and forever, and in solemn appeal to in nd Nhe Ba. ate. Ae Pe h.-4) 
r i. + y, " " ae) r. 
sedness, than when weé stand fast in one spirit, Heaven, say, ‘Live or die, survive or perish, I| | S0cents. clath, gi 
striving together for the faith of the gospel.’— | will serve this masternolonger! Place an im-| pow ro BE A MAN. A Book for Boys; 
“A meek and quiet spirit, (though despised by | passable gulf between you and this idol ; give | useful hints on the Formation of Character, “cat 
man,) is, in the sight of God, of great price.’ — it up as you give up treasures which have sunk | Silt, 50 cents. 
Bp. Griswold’s Sermons. |to the bottom of the ocean! Give it up as you | ANECDOTES FOR BOYS. Entertaining Anecdotes ang 
j have given up the dead long since buried out | aun giiecam of Principles and Character. 
THE INFIDEL AND HIS DAUGHTER, |° sight!—Unele Toby. | ANECDOTES FOR GIRLS. Entertaining Aneedotesang 
| Narratives illustrative of Principle aud Character 
(Suggested by reading a newspaper para- | 18mo. eloth, gilt, 42 cents. 


SIMPLE SERMONS. 
Ae pt ant r Lae . —— ; . Het 
graph describing the scene between the brave! See here, children, I want you to read this | NATIONAL oe = AMERICAN Hig. 
old Ethan Allen and his daughter, on the eve jarticle, and give your opinion on it to your | mac = : rm , 
of her death, when she asked the stern infidel | preacher, or Sabbath-school teacher, or mother, | BY REV. JOSEPH BANVARD. 
in whose faith he would have her die—his or|or all three. When the bird’s feed their young, sip braid ise AND THE PILGRIMS ; or, Incidents ang 
| . . ss entures in the History of tue First Settlers. Wig 
her mother’s :] they break the food up into very small morsels, | jistratious. ldmo. cloth W ceute. 
‘ and the little birds eat, grow, fly, and sing; | cietel hice be tue wie. wane 
The damps of death are coming fast, h if they w fed with large lumps, |“ “ 2 SEW WOR. Ae ee 
ps g 7 |W ereas, 1 ey were fe 4 PS,;| the Adventures and Discoveies of the Explorers of 
My father, o’er my brow ; | they would choke and die. Piceth Amerien- With numerous LikieeeGene. ie 
The past with all its scenes has fled, | A good minister once said, ‘ Feed the lambs ;| lth» cents. seme) 
And J must turn me now but don’t put the trough too high.’ wae tie Mant Sobtiemmeeh oc Bette waren 
To that dim future which in vain That’s it, children; let us have sermons, and | embracing a Narrative o1 the Aragic iucauente come 
My feeble eyes descry ; Sunday-school speeches and lessons, in simple | with thedpamisi setticwenis at ot..sugustine, the Frengh 
Tell me, my father, in this hour, | English words. 1 heard a minister rise in Sab-| olomes at Hoauoke, aud tue Luguslt L iautation 9 
In whose stern faith to die. 


- ° Jamestown, the Caplivity of Caplan sul Suuth, and 
| bata school to talk to the children. In a rapid interesting Adventures of the youthiul rocakoumne 





a ‘ | 2st] : With numerous liustratious. 10. civli, OU cents, 
In thine? [’ve watched the scornful smile, | ™@"€F; he asked this question : bi | ee : wees. 
And héard the withering tone | *Children, what is the ostensible object of} TRAGIC SULNis IN Tit HisiUKY OF MARYLAND 
3 r withering ’ | Sabbath-school instruction 2’ AND TH ULD fheNchi WA, with au accountof 
Whene’er the Uhristian’s humble hope iro . s | Various luteresting cuulemporaucous events which og 
Was placed above thine own ; No age ‘ b , seuptify th } curred im the early setucment of America. With 
‘ * gain he asked, as though to simpli e| numerous elegant Liustrauons. A new volume 
I’ve heard thee speak of coming death | Ag: ‘Wyk? aay, to the prea = Y pict published, iumo. ciuik, ov cents. 7 
Without a shade of gloom, question, swage Sythe abrelrne S . JOE! FF Lach volume 1s compete iu stself, aud yer together 
| of Sabbath-school instruction ? they form a regular derives vi Auerican Histories, 


And laugh at all the childish fears 
That cluster round the tomb. 


Or is it in my mother’s faith ? 


No answer; unless it is true, as some one| 
| averred, that one of the little boys said, * Yes, 3 
\sir’? Who knows what ostensible means? I 

How fondly do | trace had to think a long time myself, that afternoon, | 
Through many a weary year long past | to imagine what the word meant. 

That calm and saintly face! | ‘The best compliment [ ever heard paid to a 
How often do we call to mind, minister was offered by alady, one day, by way | 

Now she is ’neath the sod, |of ridicule: ‘His sermons are so simple that 
The place, the hour, in which she drew any child in his congregation can understand | 


Published by 
GUULD & LINCOLN, 
oy Wasliugton Street, 


WHIPPLE & BLACK’S 
DAGUERREOTYPb, Ch ys TALOTYPR 


Photographic iistavlishment, 


x No. 96 WASHINGLTUON STREET 
My early thoughts to God! them. | ZT ey ai ih i , 
oat 7 ’ Ls wn | ve ae WHIPPLE. BUSTON, J. W. BLaG! 
*T was then she took this sacred book. ® Well, madam, don’t the children all love} ““"* ; S 
n s i ? | him > | PHOTOGRAPHS made trom the smallest Daguerreo. 
And from its burning page pm ” | type, Ob paper Or convas, ile size, Nuisued Im crayon or 
Read how its truths support the soul Oo yes! in oil colors, being the coke Way of ovtuimiug perfect 








Well, did you ever know the children to | portrait Likungss#s tron: suai, mdistinct dag werreotypes, 

\love and the parents to dislike the same per-|,,A¢BMO+#HS taken aud secured, by an improved 

son? | DAGUEKREOTYPES executed, im every variety, is 
‘No sir, not often,’ | pros rosy Seckate, Lion, Velvet, Moroceo ang 
Then, brother, go on with your simple, child- | ee ee ee 

like preaching, and God bless you! Break the | 

| bread of life into little morsels, and your lambs | 

| will grow; and he who said, ‘ Feed my lambs,’ | 

| will say to you, ‘ Well done, good and faithful 

jservant.’ Children, do you believe this?—S. | 

S. Adv. | A GOOD LIGHT TO SELECT BY. 

| AN EXTENSIVE ASSUKT MENT TO SELECT FROM, 

|A FINE ARTICLE OF READY 

MAY BE OBLALNED. 


In youth and failing age ; 
And bade me in its precepts live, 
And by its precepts die, 
That I might share a home of love | 
In worlds beyond the sky. 


My father, shall I look above, 
Amid this gathering gloom, 
To Him whose promises of love 
Extend beyond the tomb? 
Or curse the Being who has blessed 
This chequeréd path of mine ? 
And promises eternal rest ! . 
Or die, my sire, in thine ? 


IMPORTANT 2U GENTLEMEN, 
ir NICHOLS’ KUOMS, since he has eniarged his pre- 
mises, will be found to torm oue of the nuest establish 
ments of the kind ever opeued in this country. ‘Tbe fok 
lowing inducements May enlilie it Lo patronages 


| A Worp To Bors.—Begin in early life to 
| collect libraries of your own. Begin with a . 
| single book ; and when you find or hear of any | DPBS 
| first-rate book, obtain it, if you can. After 
| awhile another as you are able, and be sure to 
jreadit. ‘Take the best care of your books, and 
jin this way, when you are men, you will have 
The skeptic made reply— | good libraries in your heads, as well as on| 
* But in thy mother’s holy faith, | your shelves. 
My daughter, may’st thou die !— Episcopal | Fatale 
Recorder. | Cueerrutness.—Keep a cheerful frame ; 
c keep a happy heart; keep a contented spirit ; 
THE FAITHFUL SHEEP. keep your eye up, and your heart aloft, and | 
An English paper states that a man who| you will prove Christianity better than all the | 
owned a fat sheep, whiclrran loose in the court- | Butlers, and all the wise men that ever lived. | 
yard, was waked one night by a loud knocking | Give them the analogy of a holy life, and then | 
at the door. He got up, and on opening the | you will prove religion to them; give them the | 
door, found the sheep standing there and look- | evidence of internal piety, developed external- | 
ing very wishfully int8 his face. He felt vex-| ly, and you will give the best possible proof of | AND 
— the sheep away in no very gentle | Christianity. _ BIBLE CLASSES. 
Very soon the knocking began again. It| Honriece.—Some years ago, as a party | Pe cpooaiie dy yr reac valuable work, just issued by 
was so frequent and so loud he could not sleep. | were drinking ina public house, at a village 
Feeling quite angry at the noisy sheep, he got | = emcee ae them a “po = | te 
up again, and went out to punish it. But, just | Who should invent the newest and most profane isin eae es 3,5 
os he opened the door, he ae a noise + st | oaths. While one of them was just opening | re ies Ring ESTIiON BOOT. 
his stable, on the other side of the yard, Go-| his mouth to make the dreadful attempt, his poblsh, & Sew woth: te nee 
ing there to see what was the matter, he found | jaws were suddenly arrested so that he was | The Harmony Question Book. 
that one of his horses had broken lose and was | unable to close his mouth or speak a word. He Part Il. on the Four Gospels, intended for Interme- 
running about in great glee, very much to the | was carried to the Infirmary, where he died the diate and Adult Classes in our Sabbath Schools. By Rav. 
injury of his growing crop. | next day. peice ‘ 
Ife tied up the playful horse, and, instead of | 
beating the sheep, patted iton the neck. He! ! 
now felt that the gentle creature, seeing the | Writer, ‘the more certain Tam that the great | 
horse loose, had knocked at the door to wake | difference between men, the great and the in-| 
him up. This was a rare instance of sagacity | pe. oot nema Sw wr sr oot A SUPERB EDITION OF THE 
inas .—S. S. Adv. |—an honest purpose once fixed, and then death | ‘ : mites 
eens - - or victory. That quality will do anything that | Union Bible Dictionary, 
can be done in the world; and no talent, no| With 200 engravings ; bound in the best style. 62 1-2cents 
circumstances, no opportunity, will make a | a ig a new edition of this most useful Bible Diction- 
| two-legged creature a man without it’ | ary. Itis improved and enlarged with entirely new 
| 


MADE CLOTHING 


The frown upon that warrior brow 
Passed like a cloud away, 

And tears coursed down the rugged cheek 
That flowed not till that day, 

‘Not, not in mine,’ with choking voice 


SING GUWNS AND ~REAKFAST JACKET 
EVERY siyLek. = 
THE BEST OF CUTTERS ARE ENGAGED, HU 
axb BEACH BEING AT LHL HEAD. em 
CASH CUSTOMEKs AT THis ESTABLISHMENT 
NOT CHAKGED vo VEK CENT EXTKA TO ovr 
SLL BAD DEbIS. 
| -, 
| Try me once aud see if these things be true 
een | > - 
GEO. N. NICHOLS* 
Street, up stairs, 
A NEW QUESTION BOOK. 
ONE THOUSAND 


QUESTIONS AND PROP USITIONS, 


| Rooms 96 Washington 


For the use of 


Sabbdth Schools 


HENRY HOYT, 
No. 9 Cornhill. 


alc hone = < nn pests is mew _ it is thous 
. | e very useful aud popular. eing free from 
Enerecy.—‘ The longer I live,’ says a great | denominational bias, it may be used by ay evangelical 
denomination. 
22 


THE BIBLE TWANG. 

Once upon a time an elderly Scotchwoman 
gave her grandson the newspaper to read, tell- 
ing him toread it aloud. ‘The only reading| q " 
aloud the boy had been much in the way of| Power or THE Biste.—An Armenian, who 
hearing was at the parish kirk, and he began| had procured a Bible of a Protestent booksel- 
to read in the exact tone in which he had so| ler, after having diligently read it for some 
often heard the minister read. The good lady | weeks, took it home, saying, ‘This book re- 
was shocked at the boy’s profanity, and giving | proves all my thoughts and all my actions. I 
him a box on the ear, exclaimed, find that I must either stop reading it or change | 

‘What! dost thou read the newspaper with|my whole life. This last I cannot do; there- | 
the Bible twang ?” fore 1 return you the book. | 


| engravings. We have had occasion to examine several 
| Bible Dictionaries designed for schools, Bible classes, and 
| families, and we have no hesitation in saying that we 
| give a decided preference to the one before us. Its ex 
| planations are brief, but clear, specific, and highly satis- 

factory. It abounds, too, with finely executed maps, and 

cerry representations of various objects of interest— 
| In short, it appears to us to be just what a Bible Diction- 
ary ought to be. No one, we are sure, will regret having 
purchased it.—(Evang. Kep.) 

HENRY HOYT Agent, 
19—6w No. 9 Cornhill. 


ans 500 AGENTS WANTED TO SELL 
Many a minister has a twang, ora tone for 


the pulpit, that he never uses in conversation. 
if a lawyer at the bar should address the jury 
in the preaching tone, he would make them 
laugh when he wished to make them weep.— 
Preaching would be far more efficient in the 


THE 


will endeavor to live as he prays. He 
° ° . . A ° ~ AN >OPUTA o = 
can live in sin, and abide in the ordinary duties | D OTHER FOFULAR WORED. 


of prayer, never prays as he ought. A truly| a pers about 150 Agents now in the field who are mak- 





True Prayer.—He who prays as he ought, | PRINCE OF THE HOUSE OF DAVID, | 
at | 


ordinary tone such as is used between man and 
man, but many preachers pitch on a key so va- 
riant from their natural voice, that they would 
not be recognized unless they could be seen. 


THE EMIGRANT AND SUNSET. 


On the arrival of an emigrant ship, some 
years ago, when the North Carolina laid off 
the Battery, an [rishman, hearing the gun fired 
at sunset, inquired of one of the sailors what 
that was. 

* What’s that ? Why, that’s sunset,’ was the 
contemptuous reply. ° 

‘Sunset!’ exclaimed Paddy, with distended 
eyes. ‘St. Patrick! and does the sun go down 
in this country with such a clap as that ” 


‘HOW SHALLI GET RID OF TOBACCO?’ 

Give itup! Yes, my dear sir, give it up.— 
This you have not done, for trying, anes 
persistent, is not doing. Give it up under- 


gracious praying frame is utterly inconsistent 
with the love of, or reserve for any sin. | $25 TO $150 A MONTH. 

There are many persons out of employment, who if they 
had courage to try, could do well for themselves, and do 
the public a great favor by introducing my really 
lent Books. 

Persons out of employment would do well to send for 
my catalogue with terms to Agents which I will send 
Postage paid, on application. ® 

ADDRESS, 


H. DAYTON, Publisher, 
No, 29 Ann Street, Cor. Nassau, N.Y. 


Those who go abroad with kind and charita- 
ble intentions rarely return home witnout hav- 
ing done some good. I[dleness is a sin—is al- 
ways Satan’s opportunity; and he who is dili- 
gent in doing good gives no place to the 
tempter. 


‘You can do anything if you have patience,’ 
said an old uncle to his nephew. ‘Water can 
be carried in a sieve, if you can only wait’— 
‘ How long?’ asked the petulent spendthrift, 
who was impatient. ‘Till it freezes!’ 

‘Ive three cents left,’ said a loafer, ‘so V’ll 
buy a paper with it.’ ‘What paper will you 
buy said a friend, curious to learn the literary | * 
taste of his acquaintance. ‘ A paper of tobac- 
co,’ replied the loafer. 


Sroprine at a Pint.— When a feller has 
reached a certain, pint in drinkin’, said an old 
soaker, ‘I think he orter stop.’ ‘ Well, I think,’ 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO . 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- No Se 
tarianism, No Controversy. 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MS. 
No. 22 School Street. 
Pariog $14 YEAR. SIX corres ror $5, PAYMENT IN AD- 
VANCE. 

















pages. Itis perused more thoroughly by all| ed by grace, is our loving the brethren; our 


standingly, in view of the many and powerful 
motives which your own jon will sug- 


BOUND VOLUMES $1 and $1,235. 


W.Hyde,Portland,E. F. Duren,Bangor, Agents. 





said a wag, ‘he had better stop before he 
reaches a pint.” 
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